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him and I told him so. In his cool, quiet manner,
Raja assured me that I was in love with him though
I may not be aware of it and would I please say
"Yes." I did not. I told him I would let him know
on my return from Ahmedabad.

During the week I was away Raja wrote to me
daily. They were beautiful letters and Raja was
most persistent. Being away from him I realised
how fond I was of him and how much I wanted to
be with him again. I'm afraid my visit to Ahmed-
abad had to be cut short, because I felt I just had
to return to Bombay.

So I came back and told Raja that I would marry
him. I lived in a dream world, but one morning I
came back to reality with a bang. I saw in the
papers that mother was suddenly taken ill. I rang
up Raja and decided to leave that night for Allaha-
bad. With a heavy heart I parted from him not
knowing when or how we would meet again.

When I reached Allahabad, I found mother
had been taken to Lucknow for treatment. So, I
went there.

The only person to whom I had mentioned Raja
was my sister and on my return I told her I had
promised to marry him. I asked her not to say any-
thing about it as mother was so ill and Jawahar
was in jail. So we kept the secret between our-
selves.

Mother's condition was very grave and we spent
many nerve-racking days and nights besides her.
Jawahar's two year term of imprisonment was near-
ing its end. But as mother's condition became
worse he was released two or three days before his
term expired. After a few days she slowly recovered.

It was then that I asked Swarup to tell Jawahar
about Raja. It did not seem unnatural for me to
have chosen my future husband without consulting
my people as I had always^ had^freedom to do as I